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THE G

' ran at the rate of two miles a minute, is
sunounced in France. Tt works betwesn
two rails, one aboye und one below, and is
1enlf the motor, Within the great motor
< an Insulated chamber for passengers.
The twe railsfill the office of the wires em-
Josed in the case of erdinary electric mo-
;.,—;_ and the machine is so confined between
j,0m that there is no chance for it 10 jump

pars, but someliow or other it has

Aral y%
wvfr been made to work successfully.
Eut now comes the Chicago Tribune with
ihe announcement that they haveat last
ol it 02 @ line between that city and New

verl, It works exactly as does the
siephione in point of principle, wvary-
ouly o the fact that the motion

y imparted to the disphragm by the voice
N, re violent, moving a siylus at the
evciving @nd of the wire the same as it is
ved by the writer st the transmitting
It s thought that the now perfected

= will »un rapidly into nse, eventoa
assible superseding of the telephone. If
»u Iattar should happen it would do away
with the imperative necessity of instantly
spnading to & swmmons to the el
ne, which makes life a burden to

1 ferr who have the instrumentin
pfices or homes, It is claimed

at while the writing telegraph appliances
that it iz about to deliver a
ape, go on to record just the
vhather the recipient be in attend.
e ornot. I the machine will really do
this it shoupld not be much trouble to
for itan extensive intreduction, and

will glve notied

it wiil

sn make it | popuiar of all the
fered to the public for the trans-

nof messnges between widely sun-

sHe  (nost

~nd nulnta

HUMAN FLESH.

Devoured with Much Relish by
a Party of Brazilians.

UNE OF TRE WRETCHES YALKS.

sriends Who Had Feasted with Him Killed, and |

Their Flesh Devoured.

fhe Mode of Preparation was to Hoast or |

Broll, Using Freely of Salt and Pep-
sor—Remorae Unkooswn to the Vil
lale—Sleeps Peacefully.

July P,—A little three-column
d in towa to-day which
torial pewas which I

Tre newspaper wi

ArIWSPRPOT
wre lue noEl ser
probably ever prin
Lr'nr.-d
Prom

dud

TThihuntius
AmeAriea

s from wh .

rvls, On ¢t third
un article called

This was the story

ol )
5 of
ta Hosalia, &
ttie out-of-way
R 8 Bl riarm inle
page of f‘]n-_ PAPUE WaS
*“Cannlbals in Braril

h

wld, & literal transiation following: 2
Salinas, in the state of Minas, Braztl, a man
nam~1  Clemente Vi his  been ar
roested charged with eating bumas flesi-
Thea editor of lod Ulda de Leo-

th P
1 \' f

and bad the

poldina, visn In_j
following int w with him
Is 4t ou uourish vourself upon
uat fles |
Yes, sir, swered the prisoner, ¢For
wie time 1 andaoy fricads, Hasilio Leandro
We

5, have eaten buman flesh,

What motive has impelled you to such
purbirous acts before God and man3™

Hecause wa liked L

ilow did you secure the first victim?

th ihe utmost frunkoes- Viela re-

'

L pon golog one duy 1o Leandro's house
ue jnvited me to eut a plece of his dead
Lila; 1 had nothing to eat: 1 was hungry,
nd [accepied the invitation. The foliow-

r day, while returning to my house, 1

md a woman asleep by the roadside.

thought vame to we to kil

ker. 1 did =m0, usin stoneg  for
@y weapon. I took the body 1o my home,
later on 1 killed Simplicie, and i

Ancifes and severdl o help me 10

Ora day

When Simplivio's flesh was con
i buaving no other resomree. it od-
al 1o me to kill his twn sons

further supply of food. With two
Eedeed was done.  The flesh of the
vohiliiren lasted us a fortnight, After
L hind elapsed, being thrown
into the old predicamont  of
nothing to eat, Basilio and myself

Francisco  und  devoursd him

&'l 1 dlscovered thut Basilio had
tolen shirt frem me. 1 killed
m_ ¥ he was off his guard
engaged in prepuring some roots for his
pper. 1 ate very llitle of him, for I wus

two duys after ] had kkilled him.
ve was captured in the very act of
r u meal off & portion of Basillo's re-
which he was devouring with evi-
gnd the soldiers found part of
body packed away in & barrel pre-
i sult and pepper,
n has humian Jesh

o' #4598 is too sweet, The
tootheome to the tongue

an  agreeable
Al PR ST ET
™= | (aund mpst
e brain, No doubt my stomach was
eacn time 1 partook of human flesh, ™
How aiid you prepare the flesh for eat-

We ate il rousted or boiled, seasoned
witll wilt and a great desl of pepper.®

o0 did not the remains of yvour vietims
» ith fear!™
lutl; yet the sightof them did
is, but the fear of detection.”
i do you slecp calily now ™
Y s, ever so tranguilly.’

nevar feel remorse

having

at

f such deeds!™

remember that I ever did." he

ie man, the newspaper states, will have

. ——-

WOMEN THE CAUSE OF IT.

fwo Farmers Near Wills Peint Esgage io
Deadly Combat,
sp2cial to the Gaxzelle
WiiLs Porst, Vax Zaxor Corxrry. Tex.,
10—t Esliue was shot and killed by
Bal Horper this evening. Both inen are
drmers, und live about sfive miles enst of
Lis place. The cause of the difeulty is
vaid 70 have been slanderous reporis circu-
&led concerning & lady living in the vicin-
Wy of the killing. Harper came fotown
A:.: gave himself up, und is now iu the cus-
ady of the officprs.
ANOTHER ACCODNT,
Specinl to the Gazette.
Enuzwoop, VaxZasor Covsrtr, TEX.,
July 10 <At 3:90 this evening Robert Har-
per killed Pit Eskue, some two miles south-
west of this pluce. The particulurs, as well
55 could be obtained, are about as follows:
It seems that Pit Eskue had been circulat-
g sume slanderous reports about certsin
turties {n the neighborhicod, and quite a
number had met on this gucasion to settle
a6 aflair. The lie was passed bolween
Harper and Eskue, and a fisticuff fight en-
wed. Eskue knocked Harper dop® and
was on top of bim, and while in ts
Hon Eskue was shot, the enigriy
‘he heart, Hedied in Ny
per claims the pistol W
an U :

s}

posi- :

Caarter 1.—Ethel Jones, the heroine of
the story, is the daughter of a Philadeiphia
business man, with no social ambition for
his two danghters. BMrs. Jones, however,
desires them to shine in society,
| father dies, leaving his family in rather
straitened circumstances. Thanks to the
management of the motherand Ethel’'s ex-
perience at Miss Mayburn's school, Ethel
bevcomes acquaintad with Lotty Hathorne,
and through her cuters society

CuartiEr 2. —Describes Ethel’s first dinner
par:y at Mrs Hathorne's, which she enjoyed
| tremendously, flirting a good deal with
Messrs. Mason Temple, Algernon Fairfax
Van Strouslaer, Penn Charter and Brans-
combe Boullter. Shemet and wius much
Impressed with Mre. Middiston Hall, a sen-
sible man who had been a friend of her
father,

Chapter 8 describes Ethel's first winter.
She is discrest, and makes a geueral suc-
but is annoyed by the necessity, espe-
¢ially at ber first assembly ball, of restrain-
ing lier desire to be top unconventional
She decides to marry well befors the closs
of the next winter, Mr. Charter beingz her
proposed vietim. Her mothor promises to
go to Narragansett during the summer

Cess,

CHAPTER IV.

I shall br broken hearted 4f
ot don' L

Ah, how [ remember the eecstatic hiiss of
those delicions afternoons, when I stretched |

“Io sy yrs!

myself out on the brown rocks wigh Bran
by my side, looking out on the bright,
qmekly moving ses, or ulong the sun-
burned coust Lo where lay Newport, mysti-
cal and snguestive, shimmeriog in the
hazy horizon!
tractions [ lopped at times to zail over to
that magie barbor and sse for my=elf {f
thers wer= really yachts and drogs and
magnificant heroes and gorgeons times, as
thore were reported to be. Ar Narraszan.
sest there were two things to do—"rock™
{n the afternnon with Mr. Deullter, *pi-
nzea™ in the evenlng with Drano. The
beach, the studie, the lighthouss, the hops,
woro as pothing in comparison. Ah, how
I remember how we used to start out in
the cool ses breeze! While we trodasd
along the dusty road I thought ouly of the
onvy caused in every feminine breast by
my eaay possession of this tnll and graestal
creature swinging along beside me, with
his bronzed complexion and goiden curis,
bis besutiful coats and careloss carriage;
bnt when we had possed the black and
dusty pier and had Tegun to trezd the
crisp grasses and buckleberries | eaw the
eweep of the horizou befors me, and
thought only of Bran and romance!

At lnst his two weeks were op. I pre-
pared myself for the parting and made up
my mind to deaw the ¢nriain upon the last
bit of postry in my life—but, to my sar-
price, he did not go. At firet | was in-
clined to be a little angry, and faucied that
he would interfere with my desigus on Mr.
Charter, but oo ssocomd thoughts | was
very glad he was still on the ground. For,
1 reflected, if 1 make & dead set at Nr.
Chartar he will dodge me, but as he has
pever taken the trouble to consider that
the reil private attituds of most girls
towarr him muost be that of lodifference
be wiil be coofused if I can maks bim
think thst I am repelling ks adveoces. If,
then, I first make him belleve that he is
cutting out Alr. Bouilter mod then am
cavalier with him he will ba piqued, and it
will be easy enongh for me to lead on. But
I must watch my chances carefally—in
vain i3 the net spread in the sight of any
bird!

My reasoning was quite just, and the
ouly fuw {n my schome was that Mr, Boull-
ter mizht see through it; but I comfarted
myself by thinkicz that he would uot take
the treuble to pouder deeply over the rea-
sons which led me to smilo on Mr, Chartar,
and that having had two weeks of m= he
himself was prebably preparing to wemship
sorme other divinity before my very eves.

Bafore goiag any further I must recount
an affair that made mes somewhat dissxtis-
fied with mysel’, ™m making a choice
among the young men of my asgoaimtance
1 had thonght for & momsnt of Mr. Hall,
but had decided that his charactor was too
lofey and sovere {er me to be abic to make
mueh of sa i jom on hir. I bad
come to regurd him with & mixtere of awe,
liking and impatience. His conversatisn
was at times mor+ profoundly interesting
to me than that of any other man [ knaw,
and other simes be bored me borribly. He
| was ygrave whbout being st all gloomy,
and his manwer nad address alwsys excited
my greatest respact and admiratien.

Posacased of 3 large fortune, be had de-
voted himself to study, sod bad aiready
written a law book that had been highly

praived. I wall st some futurs
day be would be a maug,
and a faint Gedter henrt ot the

thought of being Eis wife; bat Idid mot
think myself at all up to his standard, and
possibly I may aleo have shuddered at the
prospect of toe At any ratas, I
never the d l:“‘l::fhh'
he id me te anything but

enn::lrnin my Iuther, about whom g
spake to me ssveral times; and theagh I
frequently got into very earnest disous-
sions with bim, and on more than ema oc-
caxion hopelesaly lest myself in the endeav-
or to comprehend his explamations of
modern Lheories and the philosephy of
histery and such deep suhjects (I remem-
ber that betalked to me gpe whols aven-
ing about Hypatia, which Thad just besa
reading, and theugh [ was despersialy in-
terested | scarcely undssstoed Balf of what

1

The |

|
i

In spita of all Bran’s at- | alioce of “Bran" in betweeo

of himssll as the eXamplo of his own gos-
pel—he would as soon have diurosesd with
yon his rasors or his wristbands—bot be
often told me that he admired nothing so
much as ebsolute comstancy to onme's word

| ineverything; and he never would let any

considerstion affect or chsnge his mind.
This I conld not understand—it was uttarly
{aveign to my nature. 1 lesrmed from him
to be silent when things did not ge as I
wished them to go, but his eximness was

eimast the of the elements, and my
apparemt was compounded of the
simpiesol mellow hypocrisy and suppressad

[l temnper. Otherwise Mr. Hall was often
a vexation to my spirit.

Seme pecple called him a prig, bnt he
was not. His fiver feglings wera—bat all
hia feelings were fine! They used tosay
that ooce whea he was walking through
the conmtry he met a poor woman who
was an eplleptic, Just after he had passed
her she fell into a fit. He turned to help
her, and the story was that he was discov-
ered sitting by the side of & brook, to
which be hnd carried the woman, walting
for ber to recover, and gravaly sailing his
hat in the water to amnse her little boy.
This sounds somewhat like Kenelm Chil-
lingly, but he did not in the l=ast resemble
that balf legendary hero.

Althongh my wits had been sharpened
by rezson of my greater familiarity with
the subjert [ never suspected him of be-
ing in love with me, and bs certalnly
naver showed his affections in the way
that other young men do,

One evening we had arranged soms tab-
lenux at the hotel, and it was decided 0
finish the entertainment with thas clever
little skotch, "Place aux Dames.” Iwns
Lady Macheth. Now, Lady Macheth hns
to say somewhere or other (I forget exncily
how it goes) that Ophelin, who is alwars
guoting what “‘Ham says,” telks as if she
were a sandwich, for she never says two
words without putting a slice sf Ham in
betwecn,

When I opened my mouth for this biting
sarcasm on Uphelia (who was played br,
oh, such a lovely Balitmore girll) I looked
over toward the windows of the diming
room in whieh the stage had been set up.
and at one of them, just down by the foot
of the stage, grocefully resting his elbows
cu the ledge snd leaning in, was Mr. Bonl!
ter. Mechanically I went on with mvy
spesch, but was snddenly sroused by a hor-
ribly amused emile on his face to the con-
scicasneas that I had declared that Ophelin,
who was giggling at the side sceues,
conldn't say two werds witheut potting o
Fer a moment
I was coverad with confusion, bat recov-
ered myself and wenl on stoatly, pufling
wysal! out to look more Lady Mache!hian
than ever. I don't think nanybody bat

(Opheba and Bran hims:lf noticsd my /it |

ily ~lip. Certelnly Jaliet didn’t, for she

| ssked mo afterwand whet made me binsh |

50 violently.

After the play wus over Eran came up to
me and said that I bad been “murdering
bia slsap™ for the last two weeks, and that
he propowed tn do execution on a little of
mine in return. “Yeou musta’t go to bed
yet.” ho said. “Oosme and take n turn or
two on tha poreh before yon turn in.” It
was 2 night for romanco, if ever thers was
one. The moon hung bigh iu the dnsky
heavens. and anybody who has ever been
to Ebode isiund kpows how black and
smooth its swelling tide can be, how bright
and mystarions arb the reflactions of its
hights damnciag on the water, how warm
and full of whispering= i3 its gentle breez:.
It was bot a step from the boiel to the
beach—but thatgstap cest! As we sat to-
gether In fromt of the row of bathing
houses Bran's voles became moie and more
intexiooting, his face drew npearer end
nearer Lo mine, and I closed my eyes and
suid to wmysell, “If he chooses to kiss me—
why ks may—that's all!” And of cour:e
he did.

I amsimply stating the facts as they oc-
curred and I am not nttempting to exense
mysalf, but if all the girls whom Bran
Bouliter has kissed wers to own uplt is
my private opinion that the list wonld be
satrmous.

As T oponod my eyes, and whils we were
sifil, to =ay the least, inn very uaconven-
tienal position, a figure in buthing costnms
came slowly out of the listla alley just be-
side us, holted for a brief {nstant in sur-
prise at seelng us there and then hastaned
down to the water's edge and sprang into
tise breakers. I pressed Bran's hand, which
was somehow or other clasping mine, vio-
lently in my emotion and thes tore my
ewn awsy, gasping ount, “Goodness! he
must have seen us!" Bran teok thiogs
rather eelmly, and in fact began to lnugh
in what I considered a very calions manner.,
Bat he only laughed for an imstant and
then said:

“It's only Middleten Hall. 1 entirely
forgot thas that queer lad indulges his
natatery predilections whenever thers is
meoniight. Bless you, be never saw vou,
being at present mediisting philosophy,
which do#s not maks him uvneommon
lively in his perceptions, and if hs did sea
you,” he contimned, in a mores serious tone,
“ho couid net by amy possibility have rec-
OTH yeou."

was calmed after s little while by
Prun's assurasces, and by the fect that b
redily was guite dark under the roof of tha
Eousen, but my moral nerves had
too a shotk #o permit of my
flirtation, 5o we returned
u:hﬂd_wﬂd: Bran ssid he was loath
to

Shall [ ever forgive myself for my folly?

The next day we went on adrive to the

was the resoic of my demureness]) “uand
tne attractive goalities of your mind. Bat
this intarest in you, while it may e xplain
the impulss which led ms to discover what
otherwise I would not bave allcwed my-
self to suspect, and theugh it will naver
coase to cause me to desire your happiness,
muss NOW coase to prompt me ¢ hope for:
my own, for it world be idls in ms to pre-
tend that what I have usintentiopclly
found out is not perfectly cleartome. Andi
thongh I have no right to comment upon
ity I can at no other time Delter ask yoo to
forgive ma for Lelng so injudicloms. Al
low me to express to you, my dear Miss
Jones, my greatest respsct and give yon
my best wishes; and thouzh I cannot help
framing a suspicion as to the identity of
the happy man, I promise you that I will,
not even think of congratulating him until
your eagagement is actually snmounced.
{ Forgive me once more for my Iack of eeif

i

| control, and pray do not judge it too hard- ¢

[ ]r'Il
| ~This was too much. Ny feelings during
| this pelite but really ng speech
| were so conflicting that, when he stopped
{nné looked at ma g%md sadly, 1
! conld hardly belp sercawhing with langh-
ter. Buat I was still actuaily afraid of him,
and I conld only stammer gut the truth.
“Oh, dear me, Mr. Hall™ [ said. “Oh, 1

not engaged to Mr —, I'm not 'ngaged
| to anybody—and' I added desperately,
| “I'm not going to bel”
| For a moment or two ho did not speak,
snd the ex of his face hardly
| changed, but he gave a siight start when I
! first spolte. Then he said, in his despest
| tones:

‘“Then I am happy that yon are still in
such a position that 1 may offer you my

off for n minute and then wenton tosav
something about that being hardly the
place in which he had looked forward to
nsking me to be his wife—bat 1 could not
listen to him. Heavens! What a fool I
felt myseii to bel And how nobles he was!
And yet, despite my admiration for him, [
| was very much vexed with bim. [ could
not umderstand it! Why, why, when he
found that the girl be liked had hccndgﬂ-
] ing outrageously with aggilier man, di he
. not give his Lridle rein & shake and say
adien forevermore? This was his abomin-
ahle punctiiousness! This was his consist-
I ency! How beansfullyv he had entangled
himerlf, first by his insane habit of ex-
| pleining bimself, and thea by his more fn-
| sane habit of refnsinz to take ths falr ad-
l
|
|

vansage of the gamef [tls trme that he
may not have seen arvithiog partic:lar—
ke may ouly have inferred from my blosh-
ing rhat something had happened-—I pro-
test 1 don’t know to this day exactly what
he thought, aad I eannot deeide with any
satisfaction to myself. But 1 remember
what my own thoughts were like! [ conid
hear the chattering of somse pe=ople behind
us, and their inane langhter clattering
ubout thegocks. I longed to sit dowa just
where [ was and ery! PBut I shook myself
together. Come, Ethel Jones!” sa'd [,
“have vou no force of character at all®’
| At first 1 felt asif 1 had swallowed the
monilage bottle, but I motioned to Mr,
: Hall, who was gtill speaking slowly anud
| gravely(heaven knows what he was sayingl)
, and bhegan bravely enough.

[ “0b, Mr. Hall,” I sald, “if admiratirm
I

'

|

and respect could make me want to marry
you, it wonld be eas; to say yes. Bnt vou
must not think of me any more, I cannot
mary you—yon wonld nut be happyif 1
did.”

Here I paused—{or want of matter. Mr.
| Hall was listening gravely; ho made
elight gestureof protest. [ tried 1or speach
| opce more -1 had no idea of what I wax
| guing to sany. Bus Irestrained Mr Hell by
convulsive wnves of my band, and prescnt-
ly got my voice, only to loss it sguia. |
gasped ont a fow words—bada him to for-
get me—said that I didn't know whit he
wonld think of me, and desirad him not to
say anything more to me sbout it—*for,"
said T, with a gr-at gulp, “my nerves won't
stand it" And I walked up to the Ligkt-
house as fast ns possible,

Thus did Ethel Jones, the clever, the
sell composed, the perspieacious
Jomes, fail utterly in her first crisis! 1 can
fairly say tbat with any other man it
would have been different; but Mr. Hall
mugnetized me, and by the superior weight
of hia characier compellcd me to exhibit
mysell in my baldest colors. During the
rest of the afternoon I kept Ianghing fee.
biy to mysalf while thinking of the picture
that [ should have presented if I had given
way at the critienl moment—sssted in a
stagnant rock poal at the [eet of Middleton
Hall and weeping bitterly! [ was= terribly
disgusted with myself; I longed to be able
to go through it ull over again so that 1
might try to come off snocess{ul, yet at the
saime time 1 conld not help feeling that [
had done something vaguely beroir in
throwing away such & chance. In fact [
do not know which was the stronger feal.
ing—my vain regret or my unwarrantahle
pride.

After thinking it over for somedays 1
came Lo the conclusion cthat after having
betrayed myself by that wretched blush 1
had done the best thing peasible in refusing
him instead of trying to keep my hold on
him, for I falc contidens that if he had ul-
timately married me it would have been
oaly frem his sanse of honor, and be wounll
have been misarably unhappy to think he
was marrying 2 flirt. And now, 1said to
myself, it's all aver, once for ull, and I can
begin my pursuit of Pann Charter with-
out being distracted by thoughts of any
otber man. But though I egreed with my-
self [ was mot by any means satisfled.
When [ retnrned to town I got together a
copy of Matthew Arnold and a beautiful
livtls set of Macaulay's works that Mr.
Hall had given to me, and sent them to his
club with & pote saying that in view of
what bad ocourred I did not feel justified
in keeping them. Ireceived a brief answer
thasking me for my nots, and telling ms
that hewas to Heldelberz for ths
winter to stady an law., Bo, with a
sigh, in which disappointment and virtne
still struggied for the mastery, I bade him
adien, and ke rode away.

But to retarn to Narragansett and Mr,
Charter. When I came to begin my cam-
paign in earnest | fonnd that I was by no
means as confident as [ bad been. Perhaps
the advemturs of which I bave just been
spaaking made me doubt the sonndness of
my foresight and judgment. I certaimly
felt nervous and perhaps depressed, and 1
was & Uitle at a Joss how to proceed. Luck-
ily Mr. Charter did not come to

don't know what yon'll think—bot I—Pm |

hand and heart sincerely''— Here he broks |

Ethel |

|
[

sure she thought that ghe mignt ges more
out of Penny, fur she was aa awfully mer-
cenary listle wretch, and was always ogling
men whe were known to send bouquets or
who had deg carts—besides which she used
to cast her bread npon the waters by giv-
ing presents so that retarn mizht be made
in kind When I found myseif alone in
her company I detsrmined to depart, bat I
checked myself almost immediately and
mid, “Wait, Ethel, till you see what is
going to happen.” :

As I expectad, she finally made up her
mind that Penny was her better game.
She was lyicg on the sand leerning ber
cheek on her hand. Her bair—ahe reslly
bad magrificent halr—was pretending to
be drying, and she had it gathered away
from thesand and flung over ber shoulder.
Artless thing! [ knew what was coming.

“0Oh, dear me!™ she s=id witha glance
out of ber eyes at Mr. Charter. “'Oh, dear
ma! This sea bathing is hormibly bad for
my bair. It is splitting at the end, every
bit of 8"

““What & pity,” said Bran, Isughing.

“Oh, go on, my dear? s2id I to myself
“You think Penny Charter an {nnocent be
cause his remarks are not thoss of a Tal
leyrand or & Sheridan. Icould tell you
better shan that.™

“Look. Mr. Charter™ cried she, guilelsas-
Iy, taking up a wisp of the article under
discnasion.

He took it and smoothed it between his
fingers, hlushing a litile, saying something
moderasely polite, This was my oppor-
tunity, Just as he was withdrawing his
band I zat a little farther away from them
and smiled a faint, pitying smils as Bran,
Penuy saw me, us 1 intended he should.
Of course, if the little flirtatioa had been
of bis own sseking be would only have

. ed b ile inte further |
R R < not in evening dress, a thing remsrkable |

advances; but 85 it wos he conld hardly
help feeling that it had been thrust upon
him, and censequently be st onoce desired
to be of my party. I saw Lim pauvse a lit-
tle and I knew my point was guined. Ac-
cordingly, while Duisy—who had not seen
the bUyplay— went on making more and

I more of a set at him, dribbling send

through her rosy little fingers and tossing
aaducious grains of it toward him, ham-
ming little bits of the songs of the season,
showiag mare and more of bher delicate
ankles—dark bine sockings with white
polks Jdots and Oxford ties look very well
ander a pink lawn skirt—all this while, [
say, I leaned back calmly and talked in &
digrified manner to Bran, favoring Penny
with cne or two more smiles jndiriously
timed. Presently another man, one of tha
enthusiastic bathers who was only just
through his morning swim, cama up, and
I roso, fecling that I would not have to
leave Bran alons with Daisy—as [ might
have had to do, thongh it would have been
rather bard on him. Penny jumped up
at the same time.

“T savx” he said to me rather eagerly,
“wwou't you come and have some clems at
theSLoadio?”

“Yes—certainly,” sald I; and Imoved s
step or two to show him I was quite ready.

“Tet us go, then,” said he, and off won
went, leaving Dulsy #till sitting on the
sand, with rather a blank expression on
her lovely face.

I threw a bewitching glance over my
shoulder = the three behind me *“Yes,
love,” said I, under my breath, “‘you may
wnlk all the way up to the botel with your
bair over your shoulders, and much good
mny it do you'"

If 1 over delighted the soulof aman [
delighted the soul of Penn Charter that
day. “We got a sear next to vhe window
and looked out on the vellow sands and
the tumbling waves and the extraordinary
ild women who always bathe at times
when they are the only persons to bo soen
—a sort of proclamation, I snppose, that
they know thev are so ngly that it is uee
laas for them to trv to conceal it. I was in
o Lumor to be charming—and charming [
was. Touch my hair, iudeed! Befors our
little lunch was over Le thought it tha
highest, favor to bave been allowed to tell
me that I was lesing n hairpin—and T
biushed as he told me. A3 he left me at
the botel he psked me to go driving with
him that afternoon, and I consentad with
& balf smile, a half blash and a half coar-
tesy—nand I felt that I was mow fairly
started.

Pot I had a good deal of trouble, Daisy
Canavle was simply fnmons, and made np
her mind at once to cut me out if possible,
end ms she didn’t care what she did when
sho had once determined on anything she

| eame very near inveigling Penny into a

despernte flirtation with ber. Luckily she
had been & good deal talked about that

,and th ssips bad kindl =8
summer, and the gossips kindly pre- | 0B, Bt o N6 Tad Aiviase i

pared a reputation for her, a0 that she did
not possess the spice of mystery. If she
had I am afraid =he would have been sne-
cessful, for she was, oh, wonderfully pres: 5!
and a man might well have {ell Lhat he
wonld have siven

Al other biiss,

And all his worldly warth for this

T'o vaste his whols beart in one kiss

Upon ber perfect lips,
if be had been quite sore that somas other
man had pot done it beiore him. So that
all I had to do wes to be dignified and
charwing, for It would have Leen [atal to
allow Penny once to Euspect that I was
competing with Daisy,

I took good care not to Jot oysel? pass
ent of his mind in the empty sutomn
mouthe., 1 arranged matters so that be
forgot some important matter that 1 had
promised to talk over with him until just
a5 I boarded the train for home, and after
1 had led him on to begging to be allowed
to write 0 me about it [ gave a half doabt-
ing consent and mede the boon so much
more preclous in Lis eyes. When he came
back to town, therefore, my nets were still
tight about him. I had really grown quite
fond of him by that time, and when he be-
gan once more to be attentive to me I
found mysslf blushing secretly about it,
fealing foollahly umeasy when he did not

, and just as foolishly pleased when
hedid. But I did not let the world per-
ceive it, na may well be imagined, and as
Mr. Boallter still kept hovering ronnd me
I was rather glad to have him as a feil.
Finally, one afternoon in January, matters
cama to the conclusion for which I had at
first hoped and of which [ now dreasmed.

Mr. Charter bad asked me to go =leigh-
ing with him. Frosty was the air and
blue the sky, and as we skimmed along the
road above the frozen pocis of the Wissa-
hickon, the bells tinkling merrily
under the rising lifts of piue and zproee, [
am afraid that I leaned a little agalnst the
warm top coat of my swain, and probably
incited him to the teking of the st=p which

*Jnst look and sea if it j=n't. | tiom that I mxoet

GOIN 80, TOr 06 Aropped the refos and ex-
tended both hands to me, ealling out:

“Oh, do say do gay yes! I shall bs
broken if you don's?™
I breathed quickly, and them

leaned towsrd him with a smile, which I

a bysterieal little lo w4 the thought
occurred to me, aad I felz perfactly
bappy.

But there remains so ng else to be

roscs which Feoay bad ssat me
oue, beoause [ bad insisted that he
shoald go to a dinner at M Fesdbum’s,
;houghﬁ wanted to stay sway, sad [ wus
now myeell by fancging the man-
per in wrhich the news of our esngagemiant
would bs received—[ had resolved to an-
nounnce it on the night of the second ps-
sambly, of counrsa [ had insnared my
promesso sposo vAry quietly. Eeverul girls
hed congratulated ms on my supposed ea-

gagement to Mr. Boullter, but nobody had |

suspected the true state of affalss So
much wrspped ug.m [ in my contenipla-

say that I was not ai home, aad if T did
hear the dror bell rieg it could have mads
no impression o me, for I suddanty looksd
up W see Bran b

vo eatively forgosten to |

Bimwelf closing the parior |

door behind him. 1 rese seanewhat sbrupt- |

Iy, and began to oonsider whethar I comnld

| ask him to excuse me. My eye was canght

vy something unusnal in his appeiranee,
and [ locked at him attentively. He was

in itself, and his hair was o little mors |

tumbled than osual, bot [ chisfly noticed
a sort of determmined look abuat bis face,
He camo quickly forward amd took my
hand, which hoe pressed eageris.

“My dear Litt}e giri?” be suidl—muy heart
gave aleap and then—=ank

was going to bhappen. “My dear Hittle

girli” he repeated, “I say that to vou, |

Ethal, beeansa 1'm in love with you.™
Then he pansed for a moment and weat on,
“I wun't say it agsin {f you object, you
know.”

“Mr, Boullter,"” said I. as calmliy as pos-

I Enew what |

sibie, “I'm very sorry to hosr you say o, |

and T think I hed better tell you thut Tam |
| (9 Wken springtime son=hino floods the earth,

engaged. ™

*Oh, heavens!” be said, ata riing and look- |

ing awfally talen aback, “‘vou don’t say
that—yon don't mean to =ay you're en-
gaged to somebody elae, do you?™”

T am engnged to Mr. Charter,” said L

“Now don't get up,” ke wid guickly,
“Tet me speak to you for a minute, yon
know. Idaresay I cughtn'tto ask yon to
do it, but you needn’t fear personal vio-
lenes, 1 sha'n't oreak the furniture—or do
any high tragndy.”™

I made up my mind to listen, and he

| want on, looking away from me and clencl-

ing his hands together.

“You sen," be anid, “f expecled that you |

wounld say that | waam’t good enough, or
thot I was too confounded lazy, or that
you would prefor & more first cless article

—and I thought that Imigut arzue the |

point with yon and get you to give me a
chance—but te find you engaged to another
man is bewildering. I didn't want to fall
in love, yon see, und [ had been laying my-
solf out to care mysel all winter; bat Jast

|
.f

night 1 saw yea, and, by Jove! I coulda't |
stand it. And today I argned it ail over |

with myself; and I stuid away from Mrs,
Feedhum's dinner beouase [ beard you
wersn't going, and came tosee you, Well,”
sald be, with a big sigh, “Penay Charter
is a good fellow—and & devlish lucky maa!
Dox't be too sorry for me; | daro say that
my trivial nature will soom racover; aad 1t
may pleise you to bear thut you're the
ouly girl I evor proposed (o—I'l take an
affidavis (o it, ¥ you lka 1 have suc-
cumbed at Ynst, My cealp is gone and my
giory has deparied. Goodby!™

1 think ther= wos a tear in my own eye
ns [ shook bands with him, and I knew
that bhis glistened. As tho {ront door shut
behind him I never feit more liks crying in
my life, Not that I hsd discoverad too
late that I was in love with him, but [ was
so awfully sorry for him. I never imagined
that I was going to make him full in Jove
with me; I thought be was girl preof. 1
wouldn't have done it for werlds, I sald to
myself mournfully. If it hed besn Neddy
Tryflleha, {adeed, I should have consid-
ered myself a pablic bunefactor. PBut dear
Bras! So I mused and =0 I mourned over
him. Ididn’t mind his thinking me a firt

most agregions flirt himself. I regarded it
a8 the frony of fate, and wished that it
conld bave been proper for me to have
patted his bead and told him how sorry |
was. [ had just arrived st this point in my
reflections when the perior door ones more
oprned (how on earth could T have expest-
od two people on ons adght?) and in wakked
Middieton Hail! “Good gracions,” I said
to myself, “bhe has come to propose to mo
too!” This was too much. He walked to-
me, looking rather pale, but very digoified
and lofty. ITe was in full evening dress,
and I esnld not help wondering whether
he had brought bome & new crnsh hat
from Lincoln & Bennett's.

“This ia am unerpected plessnre Mr.
Hall,” 1 said, wishing {nwardly it were all
aver.

“I arrived bere only this morning, Mizs
Jones," gald ba “I have eome direct from
Havre. 1 will tell you wisthout further
preface that I have como home on your ac-
count. It has seemed to me that your con-
duct Inst summer was un evidenon of great
sincerity and a generous charactar, and I
have been unable to forget you. I wish to
tall you that I still love son and to ask yon
to be my wife.”

“Oh, Mr. Hall™ 1 stammered, "this time
I am engaged. ™’

He walked over tothe firepiace and stood
looking fnto it for a few minntes, wiils I
feoit horribly nervous. Then he came back
to where I was sitsing.

“I ought mot to bave gone abroad,™ ho
said, “I ought not to heve doubted at

thut Weh? 1fied it trus. Goodby.
There was s selemnity about the awinl-
neesof this last ocourrence whish 1did not
st the tme [
bat 1 was so much

|
|

Neo. 164.—Crows Word FEoigmm,

In Elbe, not in "o,

I line, not In row,

In April not in June,

I luosr, not o mooa.

1o lament, not in rue

In rellow, not in bine

Im stenm, not in mist.

My whole is n baldbeaded humoriss
Neo. 165,—T1'1.

A yoglr pareslps ket noer:

Het wedmon &arl locras eth norme
Fih wed toselisg rov
Het sagsr dan teh rolves

Bit enjo—nad het romsem <& nobrd

Neow 6. —Three Consiellaions

No. 167, —Farorite Geraniums,
) Within my window garden stands
A lady of ye olden time,
A stately dame, with [air white hands
At war with evory form of crime.

@ Esslde hor, clad in red and gold,
Stands one of noble form and name,
With martial bearing brave aod bold—
A president of Inter fam:

The slesplng fowers in leld aed hedge
Awake, 'nild vourds of Joy und misth,
To that which dicks my window ledpe.

W Bat, atanding where the sunsot’s dower
Fubis lingeringly on and bioom,
1s ono which by tts subilc uwer
From our Mves will take wll sars
gloom. )
No. 168 —Conundrum.
The baunds upon the dial show
That it Is six o'clock -
My huaband’s hand ia on the gate,
His step is on the walk.

and

What similarity exists
Between the dinl's homds
And him who came 30 premptly home?
Tell me, y» puzzling bands
No. 180.—Two Hhomboids. 4
Across—1. A light meal, 2 Tukes off the

skin. & Veasels for traveling 4 Sup-
pores. & Little gquarrels. Down—l1. A
consonant. 2 Aloft. 3 Tosefze, 4 That

which iz gathered fpom a fleid A& Ra
ceives pound. & 'i'o bng 1o a conclusion,
7. A German spring 8 Ao shbreviated
wordsigoilying w sanciided buman being.
9. A consonsut

Across—L The entire. 2. Relating to

hirth. & A girl's name. 4. A inineral
b Anissne. Down—I1. Aletter. 2, Upon
3 To brown. 4 A small particla. A
Housshold gods of the Homans, & De
layed. 7. A bkead covering. S Boebold
8. Aletter

No. 170.—Incomplete Sautences.
Repiace the first blank by acertaln word,
then take a word from this word without
rearmanging the lettess, and so form the
other words indiestad by blanks, Kxample:
Psalter, palter, paler.
1. Oue of the bold — of the Spanish

muain often — of hitting the — of his
victims by giving them two — with bis
elnb.

L A [earned —, one cf the opper caste

among the Hindocs, having scated thas the
—— of & certain ruler wos compoaed of
——, b was placed under a -

3. The old tramp will — in the dirt —
with all who will listen to him, and this he
would continne to do til the — of the
bouse camoe off or & high —— blew him
away.

No, 171, —Hldden Rivers.

1 1t’= a pity Ned is too lazy to study.

2. Ah! bad 1 George's abiity | would de
s well,

J. (nive Lisa one of those fins pears.

4 A bright culor adorns Kate's cheeks.

5. Whas ails him? How abashed be seams
to be,

No, 17%.—EBaheading.

1. Bahead inteilectual, and lcave w be
have well or ilL

2. Anagry, and leave to censure viclentls

3. The religion of Mohammed, and leave
tha winning of all the tricks st whist.

4 Overgrown with ivy, aod leave con-
tested.

5 Pertaining to pictures or images, and
leave round and decreasing to u polat.

Taken Literslly.

A gentlaman traveling tried Lo fmpress
an argument opon A fellow passenger who
did not seam o graspit. “Why, éir, it's
a8 plain a3 A B C,"” tie exclaimed. ““Ihat
E;g"hﬂ." replied the other, “but [ am D

Key to the Puzecler.
Nao, 157.—Crossword Enigma: Hyacinis
No, 18 —Dcuble Acrostic:
J as T
Terncil
Tardo
RansoXM
O k r A
WildernesS
BeseecH
Radena U
InklinG
DeptH
GoazettB
EngrosS
Ko. 19.—Numerical Enigma: “The qusi-
ity of merey is not strained. "
No. 180,—Charade: Con-tent-ment.
No. 16L—Drop Letter Proverd: **Where
ignorance is bliss, "tis folly to be wisa ™
No, 182 —Geographical Puszle: From 25
to 1, Boatan; 25 to 3, Largen; 26 to &
Bengal; 25 to 7, Biscay; 23 to 9, Boroeo;
25 to 11, Bogota; 25 to 13, Bremen; 20
to 15, Barmah: 25 to 17, Balkan; 25 to 19,
Berltn; 25 to 21, Bombay; 25 to £3, Bangor;
8 to 5 Nstal; 7 to #, Yeddo; 11 to 13,
15 to 17, Huron; 10 to 21, Naney:
Rouen; 4 to 8, Etns; 8 to 10, Aere;
18 to 18, Asia: 20 to 23, Towa;

Ohio.

188, —Famous English Authors: 1
@ Pope. 8 Bwiic. 4 Batler. 5.
6. Taylor. 7. Blackstans

i

you are paid and |
All pepers are

to which they




